CHAPTER XXVIII
THE GREAT FREDERICK
MADAME DE RUMAIN, who had heard I wanted money,
sent me a hundred florins, which I received the day before
I left Wesel. She said I could pay her back at my con-
venience, but, unfortunately, she died before I was able to
do so.
I was not rich, and in very poor health, otherwise I
should have stayed longer in Brunswick, for the city de-
lighted me. It was en fete, as the Prince Royal of Prussia
had just arrived from Potsdam to visit his future wife, the
daughter of the reigning duke, whom he married the fol-
lowing year. The Court was giving the most magnificent
entertainments, to which the hereditary prince, who is now
sovereign of the duchy, did me the honour to invite me. I
had met him at Madam Cornelys's in Soho Square.
The prince had a small army of six thousand infantry, all
very well set up. These troops were to pass in review on 3
plain some distance from the city, and I went to see themj
it rained the whole time. There were a great many people
there: many ladies in fine toilettes, all the nobility, and many
foreigners. I saw the Honourable Miss Chudleigh among
others, and she did me the honour of speaking to me, and
asking me when I had left London. She was dressed in a
simple robe of Indian muslin, and could have had nothing
under it but a thin batiste chemise. She got wet through with
the rain, and the thin garments clung to her beautiful fornr
rill she might as well, or better, have been naked, but she
did not seem to mind. The other ladies sheltered from the
deluge in tents.
I had occasion to discount a letter at Brunswick, and
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